
MODEL MAX LTACTUKKK.

The ltomance of Commerce aa Shown In the
Career of Mr Tltu Mult.

From the London Telegraph, Dm. 80.

With the death of Sir Titus Salt, Bar-
onet, ends a career winch may not inapt-
ly be said to belong to the romance of
commerce; for tho story of how the
owner of Saltaire made his fortune is in-de-

singular. Many years ago there
were consigned to a firm of merchants
in Liverrniol several bales of some
strange hairy wool from Australia. No-
body had ever seen the like of it before ;
nobody thought much of it ; and thus it
laid stowed away in a shed on the docks
as though it were so much lumber. It
happened one day that Mr. Titus Salt, a
small manufacturer of Yorkshire, was in
Liverpool, and. wanderincr about the

IN TIIK MOKMMi.
After that Walts of Von WeU r'a.J

" Lex orripta, the written, the written, the aUbuU,
.Son nenpta, win the unwritten law,

Include, and include, aud, not only th cuatouia
Of certain, and certain, aud certain" oh Mthaw!

Hare now I am reading thia chapter of lilackatoiie
To the time. t the time, of the altza uwt night

Von Weler, on Weber I and lilackatoue, and LiUt
!

I wondor why waltz wont atop after light.

All, me, how we floated totfother, together,
Adown aad adown the bright depth of tlte room

All under anil nnder the wreathing of !aune,
And into porfouieland of bloeui aud of blootu.

Aa one and a ona and our aoul, the mad iniwic
llur heart bmting time unto mine, unto mine.

We waltxod away, walUed away, out of the Unite,
Afar and afar into Bmh ! it in nine.

And here la my Blaokatone awaiting my pleasure
Ah, well, I auppotte it la time now for U ;

I forgot in tho dance I waa bricfleax, and now IU
Forget the dance too "Lex icripta, the writ'
7'. II. ttobiaiton, in Seribntr'u Monthly.

WIT A3D HUMOR.

upper hall, and, getting soared, makes a
bold rush down tho stairs, catches las
foot in something and lands all in a heap
at tho lottora, knocking Charley's light
into smithereens and making a most in-
fernal noise. Caloott was smart enough,
though, to hold his jimmy steady so as
to keep tho shutters apart, and aftor Frost
had picked, himself up aad they had both
listened, without hearing anything, one
of 'em says with nn oath. " We're in a
box ; let's get out" It was Frost " No
yon don't," says tho other. " We've come
for the stuff this time. I never was
beaten yet at this sort of a game, and I
ain't beat yet Take your shooter, follow
me up ana show me the way."

They got ui to the top of the stairs.
It was still as death, and Calcott lights a
bull's-ey- e. Frost was getting pretty
Bhaky. So Charley says, " Show mo the
room," and with las lamp in ono hand
and a pistol in the other he pushes in,
leaving Frost thero in the hall watching
the square hole in the door, between tho
shutters, and expecting every minute
that it would closo up. It must have
been ten minutes before Calcott camo
back. He lnul tho lamp in hand yet, and
Frost saw that ho was as white as a sheet
All he said was, " Come down, it's no
So."

When they got to tho bottom, the shut-
ters separated and disappeared, and tho
men walked out. " Where's the plun-
der ?" asked Frost. " I haven't it," says
Charley; "I tell you it's no use the
man is burglar-proo- f. If you don't be-
lieve it, go back and try it yourself. I'm
off!"

With this cock-and-bu- ll story they got

A CMNKI IUM)K.

HT MABOAKET Vtl.tt.
fl road 'mitf ao, and m I irad,

A (n of wonder roue my eye
AiiU idi ed into vaatneaa, diinljr aprwvd

'Nvath eoloiun bUp.

1W i I tlicjMttf my etuidoua daira
Ii;vi.ivl uiarvela of unwritten awuea

I w u n itltltioiM, by the aohool-roo- ut fire,
Juat in uiy twnn !

Now, tUcMih the lxok baa faded out of mind,
Hioantmll that drauy patfeaut I forget,

Ita aliadow lingera, vaat and undefined.
And haunt me yet.

Tlvo fur-of- f lory dica In pallid gloatua
Oainot a yearning alga the flame restore?

Cannirt 1 read again, and dream thoxe dreama
Onoe more once more ?

Never. The child baa paaaod away, the book
Im cIomiI, and nild my cbildinb mem trioA lnid,

With all Hit magic in it. I would look,
But am afraid.

Mon do not name it 'mid immortal work,
And laggard Fame in alow to find it out,

lVHum. Ami ye4 within my noul there lurks
Something of doubt.

How if Uie viaiona wboHe dim figure thickened
1 too nd me, and Uirouged my yet unpeopled air

ildw if the fear, w bereut my pulaoa quietened,
Should not be there 7

How if the, tbadow, awful in ita gloom,
Were dwarfed and ahriveled wlieu tho daylight

tlwnel
How if I HiuUod altove the empty tomb-H- ow

if I yawned?

How J I marvAed at myself, and him
I honored onoe ? Surely the I'aat might rne

lu human .hi4e, and look at me with dim,
ilepro.'wbf til eye,

for bia em bantuieut long ago
I had no tlutnka to give in later daya

Oh drenum that flickered in the ilrftight glow,
lie bin your praise I

He gave my fancy wingH, and in ita flight,
No fault, do failure, could it atoop to note ;

Perbft) I read the Innik he meant to writ',
Not tbut he wrote.

didn't want to end his career for useful-
ness. What does Caloott do but hum
and haw and go to seo some of the fel-

lows, and, finding himself pretty well
staked out, gives in and opens a fresh
Iffy of industry. He said afterward that
he intended to cut 'em the first chance
he got. But he never did. He got to
be big chief in as dangerous a gang as
ever worried the men in Mulberry street
We thought we had him two or three
times, but he slipped through our fin-

gers. There wasn t a clean job in iron
put up anywhere but it had the marks of
lis tools on it Wlren the war broke out
he was in New Orleans, and we lost track
of him for five or six years.

It was in the winter of 1805 that the
gentlemen's places along fhe Hudson
were broken into by a river gang. You
may recollect it Judge Schennerhorn's
house at Glen Spring was entered one
night and robbed of $50,000 worth of
property. The papers made a good deal
of fuss about it, and we had three or four
men working at it. One day Mattisou
comes into the office with a copy of the
Gleu Spring paper Herald, I believe it
was and says : " Look at this. Here's
a go. llead that." And ho pointed out
an advertisement This is the way it
read :

"All burglars, house-breaker- s, sneak-thieve- s,

and assassins are hereby notified
that I have over $00,000 worth of coin,
jewels, and silverware in my house,
which they are welcome to if they will
come and take it. No dogs, servants, or
laborers about the place. The house is
a mile from any other residence, and the
only occupant is an old man, not in very
good health, by the name of

"John Calcott."
" It's some old lunatic," says I, " who

The old man kept up this kind of pat-
ter, standing there in his old calico wrap-
per, Bill Ketchum watching him with
one eye, and wondering whether he was
insane or just the smartest man he'd ever
met He had an idea that it was just the
easiest thing to knock him ver as ho
stood there and walk off with the plunder.
But that hint about the telegraph stopped
him. Then the old man showed him out,
and when he got into the hall he says:
" You're the first peddler I ever saw that
carried a revolver in his breast-pocket- "

Bill started a little, for he had an idea
that Calcott must have seen it

" Ho, ho !" says the old man; "so you
m re got one?"

The last thing he said to him as he
was going down tho steps was: "You'ro
not smart enough for this job, my man."

Ketchum told his fellows that he was
never so clean-winde- d in Ins life. "I
felt so mean when I was coming away,"
says he, "that I'd half a mind to reform
and cut the profession."

Well, not to mako tho story too long,
the upshot of it was that Ketchum, a fel-
low by tho namo of Welter, ami Jack
Frost put up the job to crack tho old
man's place. Ketohum and Frost, I
think, went into the business from a kind
of pride. They considered they had been
challenged, and it was a point of honor
to take the old man at his word.

They got up there one dark night in
May and laid by till long after midnight
Then they got over the fence and sneaked
up to the house. They wero all heavily
armed, and, I forgot to say, were delayed
some time looking for the telegraph wire,
which they couldn't find, of course, there
not being any. Fancy their surpriso
when, alter crawling round the place,
looking for a soft place to break in, they
found that the front door was unlocked
and the hall dark. It had been agreed
that old Calcott should be shot nt sight
if he interfered.

There was a good deal of anxietr in
the headquarters of tho gang that night,
for this job had been talked alout a good
while, and Ketchum had staked his rep-
utation on it. Dutch Morley was to be
at a point in tho road about two miles
north of the house with a fast toam to
carry off the "swag," and arrangements
had been made at Dobbs' ferry to divy
and cut.

Dutch Morley waited till day began to
break, and then only two of his men
turned up. They were covered with

Ti', ; t"' thftt i
dn1,,or Af? T"7 r8, house, got up as a tnxmp, and tried

theback dtnir. The moment lie knocked

JT,01' "J11 "n. olll mi, ce
'ver stairs, "Hullo there;

docks, he chanced to come across this
neglected consignment of seeming rub-
bish. He examined it, however, and
asked if ho might be allowed to take
some of it away with him. Of course he
obtained permission to curry off as much
as he pleased. What he did with the
sample he thus procured need not be
told. Suffice it to say that he camo back
again, offered to purchase tho whole of
the " rubbish," and became its possessor
for a merely nominal sum. This hairy
wool, this trash which no ono would
even look at as a marketable commodity,
nnd of which Mr. Titus Salt secured the
monopoly, . was alapaca. Such was the
way in which the fortunes of the great
manufacturer and millionaire, who died
at his seat, Crowsnest, near Halifax, yes-
terday, were founded. For years Mr.
Salt and his family wero tho solo makers
of that useful material which has grown
to be something like a rival to cotton ;
and on the strength of tho valuable pat-
ent they thus acquired they built a fac-
tory which, with extensions, has become
one of the largest in England.

This huge hive of industry, conspicu-
ous as it is to the eye of the passing trav-
eler, is not, however, the most remark-
able feature of Saltaire. Surrounding
tli vast factory is a large village, or
small town, containing many thousand
inhabitants, every ono of whom, of work-
ing age, is somehow employed at tho big
alpaca mill Sir Titus Salt was the sole
landlord of this busy community, and the
maimer in which he discharged his re-
sponsibilities as such is one of the most
notable facts of his times. At his own
expense, and under his personal super-
vision he provided everything that
seemed necessary for the moral and ma-
terial well-bein- g of his little kingdom.
He built for his people baths and wash-house- s,

schools and places of recreation;
he erected a mechanics' institute, the ap-
pointments of which will compare with
those of a fashionable club, and he also
caused to be constructed ft chapel at-
tached to the Congregationali8t body, of
which all that can be said in tho way of
objection is that it is only too splendid.
Saltaire, in short, has been established
on what may be called a basis of prac-
tical philanthropy, while a laudable at-
tempt to guard the morals of its inhabit-
ants has been miule in the rigid exclusion
from the place of all public traffic in in-
toxicating liquors. In these things Sir
Titus Salt both meant well and did well.
Personally he was an intelligent, kind-hearte- d

man, a progressive politician, a
munificent contributor to public chari-
ties, and a zealous promoter of popular
education. His life has been useful in
many ways. He made his fortune by
the introduction of a beautiful and valu-
able commodity, and he spent a large
portion of it in doing substantial good to
those he at onoe employed and served.
In the history of the manufacturing in-

dustry of England, few names will havo
so high a place of honor as that of Titus
Salt.

A Wonderful Invention.
The French papers tell us of a won-

derful invention, which will enable the
feeblest among us to "witch the world
with noble coachmanship." The horse
of the future is not to be driven by or-
dinary reins, but by electricity com-
bined with them. The coachman is to
have under his seat an electro-magnet- ic

apparatus, which he works by a little
handle. One wire is carried through the
rein to the bit and another to the crup-
per, so that a current once set up goes
the entire length of the animal along the
spine. A sudden shock will, we are
gravely assured, stop the most violent
runaway or the most obstinate jibber.
The creature, however strong and how-

ever vicious, is "at onoe transformed
into a sort of inoffensive horse of wood,
with the feet firmly nailed to the ground."
Curiously enough, the opposite effect
may be produced by a succession of
small shocks. Under the influence of
these the veriest screw can be suddenly
endowed with ft vigor and fire inde-
scribable, and even the llosinante of Don
Quixote would gallop like a Derby win-

ner. New York Sew.

Another Reported Human Petrification.
On the 23d of June last J. L. Rastuer

died of abscess of the liver. He was
buried in the Masonic cemetery, in ft

wooden coffin, confined in the usual out-
er case. On Thursday of last week an
undertaker of San Francisco had the
body removed to that city. Tho outer
case, when reached, broke through ; but
on opening the coffin the corpse was
found to be perfectly petrified, and re-

taining, even to the whiskers and hair, a
perfectly natural uppenranee. The body
was in such a condition as to permit its
being raised at the head and stood on ita
feet and handled as one would a statue.
It was shipped as freight inclosed in a
common wooden lox, and weighing, box
included, 200 pounds. At the time of
his death deceased weighed 140 pounds,
and as the box the body was shipped in
could not have weighed over sixty
pounds, the body seems to have lost
nothing in weight during its six months'
burial. IMc County (Cat.) Democrat.

Women.
A German Professor, who rejects

Malthusian doctrines, computes that,
taking the world for an average, a woman
is worth about one-eigh- th of a man. He
thinks there are at least 250,000,000 un-

married women in the world. As a rule,
out of Europe, horses are more valuable
than members of the fair sex. However,
Esquimaux women are scarce, and each
one is proliably worth two men. In new
settlements, such as many in California,
a woman rises vastly in estimation--sometim- es

outvaluing even men and it
is to be hoped that the women appreciate
their appreciation. Button Advertiser.

It is nothing to see a woman pick up
a flat-iron- , but there's everything in
guessing where she will put it down.

" Mamma, go down on your hands and
knees a minute, ploaso." " What on earth
shall I do that for, pet ? " " 'Cause I want
to draw an elephant"

Another reason why it looks as if
spring was at hand fellows tread on an
orange peel and glide into the gutter
just tho Sitme as they do in May.

It has boon decided that a man can
legally kiss the hired girl, if he can prove
that he mistook her for his wife, but how
shall that profit the man when he finds
himself with only one eye, and no hair ou
his head ?

" Thomas, of what fruit is cider made ?"
" Don't know, but." " Why, what a stu-
pid bov ! What did you get when you
robbed Fanner Jones orchard ? " "I got
a thrashing, sir."

" Mrs. SrrsKS," observed a boarder to
his landlady, " the equal adjustment of
this establishment could be more safely
secured if there was less hair in the hash
and more in the mattresses."

A XEORO was put on the stand as a wit-
ness, and the Judge inquired if he under-
stood the nature of an oath. " For cer-
tain, boss," said the citizen, "if I swear
to a lie, I must stick to him !"

It waa a New Jersey boy who, having
done some wicked thing and being asked
whether he did not want to go to heaven,
replied : " No ; I don't want to get my
fingers sore playing on an old harp.

Ltttlb Robbie went to a show, and
saw an elephant for tho first timo in his
life. When he came homo his mother
asked him what he had seen. "An ele-

phant mamma, that gobbled hay with
liis front tail.

A Chicago man who was detected in an
attompt to conceal a deep excavation in
his front yard by a thin covering of lath
and snow, finally admitted that he was
building an Ashtabula bridge for his
mother-in-la-

A young lady of Norfolk waa so agitat-
ed while dancing with the Grand Duk
that she fainted in his arms. The scion
of nobility merely passed her over to one
of tho old ladies with the remark,
" Toodiunthinovitch," and secured an-
other partner.

An editor on the frontier, says an ex-

change, became martial, and was made
Captain. On parade, instead of "Two
paces in front advance 1" he uncon-
sciously exclaimed, " Cash $2 a year in
advance." He was court-martiale- d and
sentenced to read his own papers.

Brown has just asked his new slavey
(whom he has had specially from tho
country so she shall bo free from London
servant tricks) if she is sure she posted
that imjortnnt letter nil right last night.
Here's her reply: "Yes, sir; I put it
into tho letter-bo- x in the 'all-doo- r, sir.
But it ain't gone yet, Bir." London
run.

Many years ago a well-to-d- o farmer
left Hawesville, Ky., to better his fortunes
in the West He had nearly passed from
the memory of all. The hearts of his
friends beat with joy when they heard
that a postal-car- d, had been received, say-

ing that if he had not lost his citizenship
he would like to bo admitted to the poor-hous- e.

There is one advantage in having a
wooden leg rather than n set of false
teeth. A man is never in danger of sneez-
ing it off into somolxidy's lap in a street
car, and it isn't so liable to eomo down
and choke him off just as he is beginning
to sing for a numerous and expectant
company. But then, it is jnoro unhandy
when a fellow wants to kiss somebody or
ride horseback.

The quality of pulpit eulogy is some-
times strained. A pastor in Macon, Oa.,
was recently called upon to make a few
remarks on the character of a colored
class-load- who had visited a brother's
hen-roo- st surreptitiously, fallen unex-
pectedly nnd broken his neok unremedi-abl- y.

The pastor made rather a bun-
gling job of it : " There are circumstances
connected with his death that are per-
plexing. If, after he fell and before he
struck tho ground, he repented of his
sins, there can bo no question but that
he is now in glory; but there was mighty
little time for him to think about it"

Import and Export .
This little table of imports is suggest-

ive as showing that we are buying less
merchandise from abroad, but receiving
moro specie. Imports :

Merchandise fcowi. tn08.oiii.lHt 7Vin.475
Specie MAl 23,775,!Mit 11,703.44(1

ToUl 151, (M1.1UJ $&,7M.130 464.SH.037

The decrease of goods exceeded $7G,-000,0-

as compared with the previous
year, whereas the imports of coin in-

crease nearly $12,000,000. The compari-
son of exports is as follows for the last
two calendar years, gold values :

Domnatie produce. t&;V(kW.04O $457.7TV4 t78.434.anu
r orein mdae 14,WU.7 13.6W3.ifr6 l0.oaw

Total gooda.'... fSftt.RH.7tci $510.M7.a f7!.-74-
.i

Speote M,MA4.4t& 79,ttM 334ti,04

Tout 9m.fr.M twojuoJ'M tM.riAia
Hero we find an increase of exports of

product for 187G over 1875 of $78,500,000,
wherens the export of coin is $23,000,000
less ; but during tho last six months, be-

tween July 1 and Jan. 1, the imports of
coin have actually exceeded the exports
thereof by ; $6,192,147. During this pe-

riod our mines produood coin at the rate
of say ,000,000 ft month, so thero must
be between $T0,000,000 and $00,000,000
more coin in this country now than thero
was on the 1st of July List. Chicago
Tribune.

uacjt hi meir rendezvous, aim it was
never known, I don't believe, till I inter-
viewed Calico Charley up there at the
prison, that he had met his own father
that night. According to Charley's story
to me the old man said he was wait-
ing for him. Aad so struck was the son
with remorse that ho lost all his pluck
and coolness. Whether he ever went
back to the old man after ho got rid of
his pal I never heard. But the gang had
two notions; one was that the placo was
under special charge of the devil, and the
other was that Calico Charley grabbed a
lot of the plunder and then got up the
story to stop the mouths of tho rest of
'em.

But the devil had nothing to do with
the place. It was all fixed by the old
man's ingenuity. The house was all
wires and levers from ono end to t'other.
He could turn a crank up in his bed-
room and shut the whole house up as
tight as a drum. Then he'd slip down
into his cellar, turn a half ton of char-
coal into his furnace and kill everybody
in the place, unless everybody crawled
out of the one exit, and then the old fel-
low had them at his mercy, ono by one.

The last time I heard from Charley the
Warden said he had invented a new
catch-loc- k for the cells that could not be
opened by any ono but the keeper with-
out its ringing the alarm bell. iV cw York
World. - ,

Land-Owne- rs in (ireat Britain.
The total number of land-owne- rs in the

United Kingdom has already been shown
to be under 200,000. Of these, 523 peers
own between them one-fift- h of the total
area of the three countries, exclusive of
manorial wastes and woods, of which they
may be possessed; 5,000 persons own
about two-thir- of the whole area, aver-
aging 10,000 acres each; and 10,000 per-
sons own about three-fourth-s, averaging
5,000 acres each. Dividing tho owners
of land into four classes, there are 5,000
large proprietors, averaging 10,000 acres
each; 12,000 medium-size- d proprietors or
squires, with from 500 to 2,000 acres
each; 52,000 persons owning from 50 to
500 acres each; and 130,000 owning less
than 50 acres each. The proportions of
these classes vary very much in the three
countries. In Scotland, more than half
the land consists of mountain and moor,
of very little agricultural value, and held
in immense blocks. The remaining half
is owned by a very small number of per-
sons; tho classes of yeomen and peasant
proprietors do not exist there. The same
must bo said of Ireland, where, notwith-
standing the effects of the Encumbered
Estates act, under which, since 1848, up-
ward of one-sixt- h of the country has lieen
sold, the number of landowners is most
conspicuously small. In England the
number is proportionally larger than in
the other two countries. The class of
yeomen still exists in somo parts of it,
and there is also a certain number of
smaller proprietors. These, however,
cannot be ranked as a class of peasant
proprietow. Such ft class does not exist
in England. The small properties are
for the most part in the neighborhood of
towns, where they consist of villas,
market gardens, or other small plots.
Fortnightly Jtcvicw.

Wonder fnl (J as-Jet- s.

Wliile lx)ring for oil two miles from
Bradford, Fa., in the early part of Octo-
ber last, an immense vein of gaa was
struck at a depth of 810 feet, so strong
as to render further drilling impossible.
Running from the well are two two-inc- h

pipes, attached to which axe tlireo
gas-jet- s of the same size, the gas belch-
ing forth from these pipes witli such a
terrific rush and noise as to render con-
versation, pitched in the ordinary tone,
inaudible for fully one-fourt- h of a mile
away. The blaze from each of the
three pipes is sent by the force of the
gas to a height of from twenty-fiv- e to
forty feet, the heat being so intense as to
melt tho snow entirely away for a dis-tjm- ee

of at least 100 feet, and also keep-
ing the ground so warm during all the
cold weather of the winter that grass,
strawlierry vines, and other plants may
grow. In many places, where the crowd
of sight-seer- s have worn the ground, it is
very dusty. The light is so strong that
ft newspaper may Vie reiul half ft mile
away. On very dark nights the illumi-
nation is grand. The light has frequent-
ly been seen in Ocean, Salamanca, and
other towns twenty miles away.

It is said that Earl Dudley, of England,
who is CO years did, has offered to wager
$25,000 to $25 that the son of Napoleon
III. will be officially proclaimed Emperor
of France during tho Earl's lifetime, and
that tho odds were at onoe accepted by
the Prince of Wales and tlireo other
persons.

M. pe Cassaoxac, the Bonaprrtist
champion, has openly thrown down the
gauntlet to the republic by maintaining
in tho Pay that the son of Napoleon
III. will return triumphantly to the im-
perial throne of France within three
years.

Why ahotdd the knowledge that in ane
lie ended now in laughter harlied with paia f

Aud wh tukc ba:k the faith that ueter cau
Be given again T

No, be hlmll keep it ! Do not draw the curtain,
Lei nif dim wouder be a wonder ati It

Mill not read it I am almost certain
I never will t

Tim CRACKSMAN'S DEFEAT.

I don't suppose you feel much inter-
ested ill burglars, nor nre their habits a
very choice theme iu polite literature;
Init thou that occurrence at Glen Spring
was really nn extraordinary affair. You
Bee, the way I came to get wind of it was
through " Calico Charley," as they called
him. I waa ou the force then as a ser-
geant. That was 'when Acton and Ken-tie- d

made it too ht for both the poli-
ticians and the thieves. We used to
Ixxiat at that time that we had the best
lK)lice force in the world. Well, " Calico
Charley " went up for ten years for help-
ing to crack old Oppenheimerrs place
there'in the Bowery. It was an unlucky
job for him all through, aud as I was one
o the specials rlint piped" and took
Iiim, and as I had known him off and on
for a IcMig time before that, it was just
like me one day, when I was up at Sing

mg, to go over to the stone quarry and
get the keeper to let me have a talk" with
him. I got his whole history. He wasn't
ouo of your common cracksmen. Not a
bit of it. He was too smart by a long
hotfor that sort of thing. IWt you

run away with a notion that burglars are
wuh awful smart chaps. That's a queer
idea Hint people get out of the story pa-
pers. Lot me tell you that I've lnul nigh
onto fifteen years' chance to find out, and
I've never seen one that wouldn't run his
head into a slip-noos- e the minute he lnul
the leant luck. Oli, no. I heard the
chaplain say once, over to the island,
that m man whose mind and body were
all right wouldn't be a thief no more'n a
healthy fcllow'd le a pauper. There's
always something the matter with 'em
A twist in 'em somewhere that knocks
'em flat when a sound man gets after 'em.

Oaueo Charley, as I was going to say,
was pretty nrnrh of au exception. He
was brought up well. His fiither was
one of the best machinists in the ouu-try,

and ho took more pains to make a
man of his lny than the fellow deserved.

'The old man had a little place down
'there in Maiden lane when I was a
i shaver. I recollect it well. It was a
kind of machine shop, where he made

. and sold throe or four tricks he'd invent.

. ed himself. He had fhe 1h)v Charley
with him a bright, sniort chap he was
thou. When he was 21 he got to be
prettv lively alnjiit town, for the old man
had saved up a handsome property and
let Charley hr.v more money than was i

good lor him. Then they got up a new i

Side-loc- k, and it made a bit? stir, and I
believe they went into that sort of thing
jareity heavy. Any way Charley went
ovet to the first world's fair in London.

' There he got f ripped up. I never heard
exictly how it was. They put up a

.job on him of some kiud, and got him
mixed up with a pretty bad London
"mob." The story that we heard was
'that he picked a safe-loc- k for a party
that shouldn't have been picked. Any
way, he got in with the wrong crowd,
ami they wouldn't let go of liim. He
At aid over there aliout five years, and
fiit to le a regular first-cla- ss sneak, and
worked half a dozen jols in the most
scientific manner. We got word from
Sc(tlauu Yard that he was coming back,
aud I drontod in nt the old man' t1n
there in Maiden lane to try and find out
fcomcthiug. Old Calcott (that was his
nam') had got rich. What with his
I nuk loc k and his other inventions, his
mcau way of living, and his luclf in buy-
ing some down-tow- n property before the
leople had an idea how big the city was
going to be, he'd come to Imj a regular
naliob. I couldn't get a word out of him
about his loy. He said he'd given him
up, and was going to retire from busi- -

iuim. .money musi nave come in pretty
. ,Mie oW ,tIlw 110 "(wed me
iiaii a uoze n patent thr.t he was going to

"iui, iuvuih'oi em must nave uern
worth a pile of dollars

JNow J think of it, it was Calcott who
put the first rranklinito in an iron safe, ,

and he immtod the rubber flange which
&irveii(d t), t'ii"vrn from using the air-- 1

fin u a y v.mted to blow up a

It Mud who n young Calcott
lor Wru h,.l made up his

v uv m Julon acquaintancesijJ lr-U- , ,oid ltfc,.pu,w by back
' tothe.JJniHu. iWof u,lnow--

it atUhe Urn. W dl, wh-- .i he ,t here a cu-.no- ui

UuiiK hpi nd. We h.ul a manin the Ci ulral oi by ,1;inv, o(Meeh.ii, who Mas in with an Hast salemob lie wu biok about a y.vir after-war- dMedian had g-- word from theImdo.i gang, H,,d h met yo.mg Cluon the doc k with farts enough to wildIiim up ; ami he unde a trigiit ottVr tohim to shy with th" Jvt,t ide ng if l,c

hasn't got money enough to get credit."
" No," says Mattisou. " They say up

there he's worth half a million. He
lives in a fine house all by himself about
two miles from tho depot?"

It was a three days' talk in the office
and then we forgot it. But the adver-
tisement was kept in the paper, and one
day it seems Tony Frost, down at Dobbs'
ferry, struck it. That was the way it got
to the gang. They pooh-poohe- d it as
"chaff," but Frost it seems went up to
Glen Spring, poked aliout, reconnoitered
the premises, and came down to tho city
with a big yarn for his pals. His report
was that the old Vluny had got a sign
on his fence informing everybody that
passed that hero was the unprotected
house full of valuables that the river
gang didn't dare to walk into, ne was
sure, too, that there wasn't any gammon
about the stuff, for he'd found out that
old Calcott was immensely rich, and kept
nearly all his wealth in his house.

Now I don't suppose it's reasonable
that a regular cracksman should bite at
'such bait ns this ; but Tony Frost kept
poking away at it, and one day some-
body iu the gang said it was too much
to liave tho profession insulted in that
Tvrnr miliaa thov UTirn oil nfrniil rF tlio

what d' you want ?"
"Summatto eat, if yer please," says

Tony, shuffling in and taking a good look
around.

" Go down and try the kitchen," shouts
the old man, "and don't stand gaping
round that way. There's bread down
stairs. If you want to examine the
house, come up when your belly's full,
and I'll show it to you. '

With that Tony goes down the way he
came ami walks into the kitchen, where a
little girl was washing dishes. She gave
unu 8omo bravl and meat and talked
quite freely. To his astonishment, she
told him that the old man had lots of
money in the house. She'd seen it. She
also told him that she lived in the village
and went homo every night. He must
have mifde a favorable report, because it
wasn't long alter that when Bill Ketchum,
who was the ringlemler of the river gang,
thought he'd take a look at the house.
So up he goes, playing the part of a ped-
dler, and drops the neatest little pack in
tront ot the place when he sees the sign
There it was, sure enough, nicely lettered
m ml ou ft ground, and inviting all
biirgbirs, house-breaker- s, sneak-thieve- s

flml assassins to come in and take what
they could get. Tho house stood a good
ways back from the road, and as Bill
went up the wide path he had a good
chance to take in the dwelling, it was a
large brick house with a high stone
foundation and an iron stoop. There
wasn't a shutter, a pair of blinds, on the
place. And if anybody lnul tried to set
it afiro he would havo given up the job
as a bad one.

Ketchum got in through the kitchen.
He had a lot of things in his pack that
tickled the fancy of the girl, and he let
her amuse herself with them while he ate
a sandwich she had given him, and asked
her a lot of sly questions. But he
couldn't get much out of her, simply be-
cause she didn't know anything, so he
made up his mind to interview the old
man, and jxikes about till he got up
siairs, nutt was haiieii over the balusters," Well, now then, what do jou want.
iey ' '

"Nish gloves, neektise, soaps, sheep."
says Ketchum, pushing up.

" Didn't you read the warning to ped-
dlers on the fence. Ain't yu afraid of
the dogs ?" shouted the old man.

" Warnin' !" says Bill, giving himself
away.

"All right," sings out the old man,
quicker than lightning. "You're no
peddler. You want to see my property.

11 show it to you.
deal,

Calcott
one eye

round him ami taking in everything, but
making a great show of trade.

"This room," riivr Crtlmtt. "iawlipro
I sleq. There isn't any lock on the
door, and this room is where I keep my
money. Here, I'll show what's in it -

stand still because when 1 pull the door
oien it starts a telegraph machine, and
three of tho best men in the connty start
from the village they're officers. With
that he jerked tho door open.

Bill was a little nervous, and he couldn't
help showing it.

"If any of your gang should come
here at night I'll put vou up to a trick-- cut

the wires first; they run across the
road lelow tho big gate. Don't le nerv-
ous. Do you see that? it's gohl. Feel
the weight of it These, are diamonds.
Can you tell a real spark when you seo
it ? I should say they were worth, in the
muket, lctwcen $30,000 and $10,000."

blood, and one of them had his arm
broken. Welter had beem left behind
disabled. The story they told was a cur-
ious one. The whole gang got round
them when they reached their dive, and
put the questions to them fast and thick.

" But you fixed the old fellow's flint,
anyhow ? " Baid somelody.

" Vo ilidn t see him at all, answered
Ketchum, dolefully. " No, d n it, we
were in tho dark. Why a lamp wouldn't
burn any more'n a stone. We liked to
suffocate."

"Oh, that's thin," says' another;
" why didn't you go out in the air ? "

" Because we couldn't get out ; wero
fastened in like rats. Every winder and
door closed up with a steel shutter on
the inside ns tight as a rich man's pock-
et. There was only one way out down
a back staircase outside, aixmt twelve
inches wide ; only one of us could go at
a time, and when we reached the bottom
something felron us in turn."

That was Ketchum's account of it.
Frost was the only plucky one of the
lot. He didn't believe in witchcraft, and
he vowed he would get square on Old
Calcott.

With that he sets out to find Calico
Charley, who was the best man in the
business where there wero iron shutters
concerned.

The very next day but one after this
attempt on Calcott s house the Glen
Spring Herald (I think it was the Her-
ald) had another notice like this :

Tho attempt to rob my hnuMO on Thnrwlay
niplit, which failed ho completely, nhuuld not
frighten other thieve from making the trial.
For the next thirty days there, will be more
gold and nilver on the pri'minen than ever be-
fore. John Calcott.

Frost got hold of Calico Charley and
explained the whole thing to him. None
of the gaug knew Charley's right name,
and I don't think he was told tho name
of the man they were to rob. Frost ex-

plained to him that it was the steel shut-
ters that " knocked them," and he
thought now they knew the trick one of
them could wedge the iron anil keep the
exit ojien while the others secured the
property. At all events, tho two men
cooked up a new job and made sure that
they would haul the whole pile, as we
say. Charley, who was a careful worker,
went at the thing systematically, got his
tools ready, sent Frost off to reconnoiter,
and talked very little. They were about
two weeks getting ready. In spite of all
their plans to keep it dark, the gang got
wind of the affair, and of course they
wero all very anxious to see how it would
come out.

Charley and his pal went up to a little
station about three miles north of Glen
Spring, and started down at night on
foot It was so dark when they got to
the house that they could not see the
sign. There wasn't the glimmer of a
light alout the place. They were to go
softly up and try the front door. It it
opened, they were to step inside quickly.
One of them was to stay at the door to
keep the egress open ; the other was to
go up stairs and secure the valuables.
They had two jimmies, a cold chisel and
a lot of other traps of Charley's, that you
can see down there at tho Central office,
in a glass case.

They found the front door unfastened as
before. Charley pushed it open, nnd they
both stepi)ed quickly aud stealthily into
the hallway. "Wait a moment," he
whispered to his companion, and strik-
ing a match ; " I want to see how this
thing works." With that he struck a
light and took a good look nt the door-
way. " I see tho trick," says ho ; " givo
mo that screw-wrpnc- h and be quick." In
less than two minutes he had the groove
in which the steel shutter moved so
pinched that no earthly power could have
made the thing work. " Now go on,"
says he, and with that Frost crawls up
the stairway. He hadn't any more than
got up to tho top when the iron shutter
began to appear coming up through tho
floor, and to Charley's astonishment it
camo down from alwvo also. Ho saw in
a minuto that ho was listen. The two
halves of tho shutter would come to the
pinch in the iron and leave not six inches
space through which no human lieing
could cseap So he jams the jimmv up
right into the groove to keep the irons
npart, and calls out to Frost in a hoarse
whisper to come back. Jack was in the

Come up. 1
"Well, this stumped Bill a good

but he plucked up and followed
intn rue. minor room, kepnincr


